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kind, even including my mother and sister, had an
inkling of what I am aiming at? they would have no
alternative but to become my natural enemies. This
cannot be helped; the reasons for it lie in the nature
of things. It spoils my love of life to live among
such people, and I have to exercise considerable self-
control in order not to react constantly against this
sanctimonious atmosphere of Nauniburg (in which I
include many uncles and aunts who do not live in
Naumburg).

Let us, my dear mother, do as we have done hither-
to, and avoid all these serious questions in our let-
ters. Moreover, I doubt whether our Lizzie could
have read your letter.

My spirits and health have once more been very
much impaired by the fact that the ghastly affair
of last year is once more abroad and adding woe
to woe. As to the ultimate outcome of it all, as far
as I am concerned, ever since last August I have had
the most gloomy forebodings1. I am now working like
a man who is "putting his house in order before de-
parting." Don't say any more about it. I shall not
either, and forgive me if this letter has turned out
to be such a melancholy effusion.

Your son,

FRITZ.

NIETZSCHE TO PETER GAST.

Sils-Maria, August 16, 1883.
DEAR FRIEND :

Where do you get all these delightful Epicures?
I mean not only your Epicurea epigrams but every-